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hundreds. Chunar possesses one of these miraculous
spots. Here you are shown a marble slab, to which some
god or other comes regularly to take his daily siesta. It
is true that he is invisible, so we did not stop to see him.
That evening Behemoth halted near Mirzapore to pass
the night This town has no lack of temples, and has also
manufactories and a wharf, from which vessels are laden
with the cotton grown in that territory. It will some day
become a rich commercial city.
About two o'clock next day we forded the little river
Tonsa, at that time only containing a foot of water. Then,
jive hours after, we passed the point where the great
branch line from Bombay to Calcutta joins the main rail-
way, near the place where the Jumna falls into the Ganges.
We admired the magnificent iron viaduct, its sixteen piers,
sixty feet in height, washed by the waters of this superb
confluent. We had to cross this river by means of a
bridge of boats, over half-a-mile in length, which we
accomplished without much difficulty, and by the evening
were encamped at the end of one of the suburbs of
Allahabad.
The 26th we devoted to visiting this important town,
which is a junction of all the principal railways in Hindoo-
stan. Its situation is admirable, in the midst of a rich
territory, between the two arms of the Jumna and Ganges,
Nature certainly has done everything in her power to fit